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King. March on, march on,fince we arc vp in armcs, 

I f not to fight with forraignc enemies, 

Yet to beate downc thefe rebels hercat home. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the belt newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tydings, yet they mud betold. 

King Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here, 
A royall battell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
ToSalisbury,thcrcft march on with me. 

Bute Darbie,Scr C hrifiopher. 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the (lie ofrhis mod bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

Ifl reuolt, off goes yong Georges head^ 

Thefearc ofthat, withholds my prefen t aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? 

Cbrift. At Pembrooke,oratHerford-weft in Wales. 

Dar. What men of name refort to him ? 

S.Cbrift. Syr Walter Herbert, a rcnowmedfouJdier, 
Syr Gilbct Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke,fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vpThomas,with a valiantcrew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they do bend their courle, 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Dar. Returnc vnro my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him,theQueeiiJc hath hartdy coofcntcd 
He dial! cfpowle Elizabeth her daughter, 

• hefc Letters will refoluehim of myminde, 

Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Bw. WillnotKing Richard letmefpeakewithhim? 

Rat. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Hidings, and Edwards children, Riucrs, Gray, 
Holy King Henry ,and thy fairefonne Edward, 

Vang ham, and all that haue mifearr/ed. 

By vnderhandcorruptcd^fqwlcuiiii^ 
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/f that your moodie difcontcntedfoiilcs, 

Do through the etoudes behold this prefent hourc, 
Eucnforreuenge,mockc my deftrueftiori; 

Thijis Allfoules day fcllowes,is it not? 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Bhc. fVh y then Allfoules day, is my bodies doomefday; 
T.nsis the day, that in king Edwards time 
I ivilht might fall on me, when 1 was found 
Falfcto his children, or his wiuesallies : 
f his is the day wherein Aviflit to fall, 

By the falfc faith of him 1 trufted rnoft : 

Tins, this Allfoules day, to my fcarefullfoule, 

Is the determined refpit of my wrongs : 

That high all-feer that /dallied w'tl), 

Hath curnd my fained praicr on my bead, 

And giuen in earned what l begd in icaft. 

Thysdoerh be force the fowrd ofwidked men 
Toturnc theirpoints on their maifters bolomc: 

Now Margarets curfc is fallen vpon my head, 
rr'bcn he quoth fiie,fhali fplit thy heart with forrow, 
Remember Margaret was a Prophctelle. 

Come firs, conuey me to the blocke of fhame, 

Wrong hath but wrong .and blame the dew of blame. 

Enter Richmond vn?h drums and trumpets 

Rich . Fellowe marines, and my moll louing friends, 
Bruifd vnderneath the y oake of tyrannic, 

Thus farre into the bow els of the land, 

Haue we marchton without impediment: 

And here receiue we from our Fat her Stanley, 

Lines of fairc comfort, and encouragement, 

Tne wretched, bloudie, and vfurping bore, 

That f poll d your fommer field, and fruitfull vines, 

Sa ils your warmc blood like walh.and makes, his trough 
■(n your inboweld bdfomcs,this foulefwine 
Lies now cuen in the center of this /le, 

Ncare to the towne of Leyceftcr as we learnc: 
from Tamworth thither, is but-onc daics march, 

^iGods namccheare on,couragiVus friends, 

"eanc the harueft of pcrpetuall peace. * • 
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